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“PENNSYLVANIA TRio” 
One of the Pennsylvanj, 
Quality Line, is noted fo, 
its performance on gof 























courses, parks and lan, 
estates, where its dur. 
bility, easy operating 
self-sharpening features 
make it the most er. 
nomical. 





HEN your hatter recommends Stetson 
he is interested not only in affording . 
you genuine money’s worth, but also in hav- | | “PENNSYLVANIA GOLF” 
ing his customers numbered among the really | | “The Aristocrat” of the 
well dressed men in the community. line, for putting greens, 


Style, Quality and Sound Money’s Worth tennis courts and fine 
assured by the Stetson Label in each Hat. lawns. It will cut to 
3/16 of an inch. Self- 
sharpening; all blades 
are crucible tool steel. 


Write for “Pennsylvania Book” 
Pennsylvania Lawa Mower Works, 


1625 N. 23rd Street, Philadelphia 





JOHN B, STETSON COMPANY, Philadelphia 









































Good Wine Needs No Bush and 
Self Praise Goes Little Ways. 


Therefore 


ihe 


although the brightest paper published, omits 
all fulsome enconiums, and merely mentions its 
wonderful illustrations, brilliant up-to-date-ness, 
and really valuable information on current topics, 
besides a sure laugh in every number. Try it 
yourself for a half year, or, Obey That Impulse, 
and for a trial trip, avail yourself of our 


Special Offer 


Enclosed find One Dollar (Canadian $1.20, Foreign $1.40). Send Lire 
for three months—twelve issues—to 








Open only to new subscribers; no subscriptions renewed at this rate. 


LIFE, 17 West 31st Street, New York. 
One Year $5 Canadian $5.80 Toreign $6.60 
36 “1x. GOING TO HAVE MY NEXT DRESS MADE SHORTER.” 
“WELL, PERSONALLY, I DON’T CARE FOR NECK PIECES.” 
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You Are Now Growing Warm 


Only two weeks to the 
Great Gibson Series 


People You Can Get 
Along Without 


Have you ever shaken hands — but why 
anticipate? ‘The first drawing of this series will 
be in Lire’s issue dated February 10th. 


To miss it would be a calamity. The cover 
of this February 10th number will be by F. X. 
Leyendecker. 


Coming Features 


During the next three months Lire will have 
special articles by Montague Glass, creator of 
Potash and Perlmutter, Don Marquis, Beatrice 
Herford and many others. We are now begin- 
ning The Silent Drama, Smile and the World 
Smiles With You (a page of International Hu- 
mor), and there is a new and absorbing Contest 
coming. Can you afford not to obey that i im- 
pulse and become a regular subscriber at once? 


7 
Special 


Our Own Private LIFE Lines Offer 
When you take LIFE you renew it. mys 


find One dol- 


Not to know LIFE is to argue yourself unknown, las Kennmen 


$1.20, Foreign 


A short life and a merry one—three months’ trial subscription. ae oe Ee 


months’ subscription 
A longer life and a merrier one—a full year’s subscription. the fiset lene ln Pak 
Life without LIFE is lifeless. — 
Assurance of the life beyond—one year’s subscription in advance. 
It’s a great Life—if you weaken and subscribe. 
LIFE is just one contest after another. 


A LIFE sentence: ‘Obey That Impulse.’’ 


A lifer—You? 
Open only to new subscribers; no sub- 
scriptions renewed at this rate, 
4 163 
LIFE, 17 West 31st Street, New York. 
4 


P 3 One Year, $5.00. (Canadian, $5.80; Foreign, $6.60. ) 
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‘W9| intimate part of your dress sxW2? 

| which the world sees—con- |x)“ 
Zo\| spicuous nether-garments, |/<:2) 
=| evidencing tone and taste. ie 
‘Z| Phoenix hosiery holds first ||37 
“ew"| place in world sales, not |; ee 








alone because it gives to Ay 


22; men, women and children [6343 


)\(@| long mileage at lowcost, but 
2\| because it has a tenacious 


«>| beauty that ever stimulates |F& 











W| a fine pride in ownership. a f.. 










































































Periods of High Barometric Pressure 
L agrean Willie is waiting for Mother to tell Father about 
that broken window. 

When Gladys breaks the news of her engagement. 

When Honoria breaks the cut glass bowl. 

When Father is tinkering with a delicate adjustment on 
the phonograph, and five children are crowding close and 
asking questions. 

When Cousin John drops in, with a big candy box under 
his arm, and the children don’t know whether to grab it, or 
whether he is on his way to call on his best girl. 

When Mother is waiting to see whether Betty’s symptoms 
mean scarlet fever or just hives. 

When the unexpected guest makes seven at table, and the 
pie is being cut. 

When Grandma’s thimble is missing, and the baby sud- 
denly coughs. 








Of the Making of Books 
UTOBIOGRAPHIES will be 


cut low in the front and elaborately trimmed. 


open-faced this season, 

Home- 
Heart-to- 
heart talks with young people by life prisoners will be in 
great demand, bound in red calf. The 
the wickedest Chicago is a prospective best 
seller. “Startling Revelations by a Husband Who Meant 
Well” is to come out anonymously. 


made material will be almost exclusively used. 


frank story of 
woman in 


“The Confessions of a 
Janitor,” announced for early publication, is among the 
latest disclosures by garrulous “Hit ’Em 
Again—and Win,” by General von Gruffundfreitful, is being 
translated from the German into English. “The Autobi- 
ography of a Wall Street Lamb” will reach the public on 
April First. 


autocrats. 


ty TAKES all kinds of people to unmake 











“ WHY, HOWDY, ED? I WAS JEST THINKIN’ ABOUT YE.” 
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Affinities 
| uata in a blinding flash of light, 
An iridescent jellyfish 
Beheld just off the Isle of Wight 
\ hurtling star that hit the sea— 
Entranced he murmured to his mate, 
“They uniformly fall for me.” 
Margaret E. Nicholson. 


Those Children of War 


HERE are many acute and intelligent 
observers who believe that Europe is 

doomed to decay. 
“Europe is dying,” said 
Anatole France recently, 
in an interview. Eleven 
million European chil- 
dren were left from the 
war. The European Re- 
lief Council have under- 
taken the definite work 
of protecting 3,500,000 of 
the children of central 
and western Europe 
from starvation. Of the 
money contributed by 
Americans none will be 
used for overhead ex- 
penses, and for every' 
dollar we give two dol- 
lars will be furnished by 
local governments for 
transportation and labor. 
Says Herbert Hoover: 
“ These children must be 
saved for the Europe of 
to-morrow, if it is to be 
strong in body and sound 
in mind.” 

America has been 


‘RIFE - 
Another Masterpiece 


T certain periodic intervals, doubt- 
less depending upon the state of the 
publishing trade, the greatest American 
novel is proclaimed by the literary critics. 
The latest candidate for this subliminated 
honor is Mr. Sinclair Lewis’s Main 
Street. It is urbanely admitted that this 
book is interminably long, but the Ameri- 
can people demand a great deal for their 
money and Mr. Lewis fully supplies the 
demand and this in spite of the high cost 





taught by the war that it 
is no longer isolated 
from the world, but must 
suffer what the world 
suffers. If some of us 
think we are badly off, 
we should remember that 
in comparison with the 
rest of the world our condition is one 
of luxury. In comparison America is by 
far the most prosperous country in the 
world. To avert our eyes from the starv- 
ing children of Europe would be to plead 
guilty to posterity in advance. Let us 
give all we can, sending our money now 
to Franklin K. Lane, Treasurer European 
Relief Council, 42 Broadway, New York. 


“TONES has resumed apartment house 
life in town.” 
“Why so?” 
“He couldn’t find any room to sleep in 
the suburbs.” 


THE LAST WORD IS “GROUNDS” 


A baby weighed four hundred Ibs. 
This isn’t as queer as it sbs.; 
This solid young one 
Was an elephant’s son 
At the zodlogical grbs. ! 


of paper. As a literary reproduction Main 
Street, the midway plaisance of American 
life, leaves scarcely anything to be desired. 
It undoubtedly displays great talent. 
Turgenieff, the great Russian novelist, 
was accustomed to write his books out at 
great length, sparing nothing. Then he 
went over them again and again, omitting 
everything not essential to his story. That 
is hard on the novelist, but as Robert 
Louis Stevenson said, “ The secret of good 


' writing is knowing what to omit.” 


T’S hard to keep up appearances when 
even a dollar looks like thirty cents. 


JANES MONTTUEY RAGE 


The High Cost of Goodness 
b how most amazing thing about the 

threatened Blue Sunday is the price 
its promoters are prepared to pay for it. 
The International Reform Bureau (en- 
gaging title!) will spend a million dollars 
during the next three years in “ so amend- 
ing the Federal Constitution that the 
United States will be designated a Chris- 
tian nation.” 

Nothing like business methods! If we 
can commercialize vice, why not commer 

cialize virtue? No true 

American believes that 

there is anything his 

money cannot buy. He 

stands ready to bargain 

with legislature and with 

the Almighty, and he will 

pay a heavy price for the 

kind of goodness he de- 

sires. It would ill be- 

come Heaven or our law- 

makers to refuse to sell. 

How much did the orig- 

inal Blue Sunday 

Puritan forbears? 

Only the price of town 

stocks and a whipping 

post. The will of the 

people asserted itself be- 

cause the heart of the 

people desired that stern 

observance. It was not 

imposed upon them, and 

it was certainly not 

bought and sold. For 

that matter, nobody paid 

the original Christians 

for being “designated ” 

as Christian. They paid 

with their lives for the 
privilege. 

The next three years 
will be an open season for 
sanctity. It has been list- 
ed as marketable stock, 
and so long as bidding 
is brisk, prices can be kept up. But a mil- 
lion dollars seems a good deal to pay for 
a Blue Sunday which its purchasers buy 
only to give away, and which its recipi- 
ents don’t want. If Congress holds it at 
that preposterous figure, Congress is a 
moral profiteer. Agnes Repplier. 


Described 
ILLIS: What make of car do you 
have? 
Gittis: A Wreckanruin Six. 
Wits: What is its list price? 
“Well, it came out at $1,500, came 
down to $800 and came apart at $650.” 
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WILD ANIMALS 


AS SEEN BY A. B. FROST 








On Buying Novels 


HE publishers are urging everybody to buy a book a’ week, 

on the principle that everyboay ought to have a library of 
his own. If this rule is obeyed, a small part of one’s library 
will consist of serious books, but the larger part will consist of 
novels. A well-written novel that is also a good story is a 
great acquisition to any home, whereas a poor novel only takes 
up space. Therefore, it is important to know beforehand just 
what kind of a novel you really want, and for this purpose the 
following classification may be useful. 

The exciting story that has no other merit beyond the time it 
takes to read it. If it is not too tawdry and badly written, it 
may be useful because there are certain periods in busy lives 
when this form of recreation is of great value. 

The exciting story that is also so well written as to make it 
in addition real literature. This book is rare. The best way 
to know it is to follow the work of the big authors and know in 
a general way what they are doing. 

The character story, well written, which the critics usually 
proclaim as the best book of the year, but which from the 
story point of view usually lacks interest and can be appreciated 
only by those few people who enjoy literary workmanship for 
itself alone without regard to its excitements, 





The historical novel. These are generally well writteh, and 
in a way instructive. Their value depends quite largely on 
whether or not you are fond of history. 

The novel of English life. This depends not so much upon 
its pure story interest, as upon the unusually intimate picture it 


LOCAL GOSSIP 


MOS SAMPSON wuz over back of the Bulli- 
vard settin’ some rabbit snares last Tuesday 
when it come on to snow some, and him bein’ in a 


hurry to git started hum gut to fussin’ with the es a 
soose, and it went off and ketched him by the presents of the social life of England. If you want to know 


whiskers and pulled about a handful right offen his what our English cousins are doing, this novel will tell you. 

chin. So Amos is wearin’ sideburns now. Jim Examples: The novels of Arnold Bennett, John Galsworthy, 

Parker sez thet’s what comes o’ lettin’ yer whiskers H. G. Wells and J. D. Beresford. 

run wild; but Amos sez he’s gled uv it asi the acci- The novel of American life. The same thing that is true of 

dent brought to light a real amber pipe stem that he | the English novel is true of this novel, as applied to America. 

lost some time back. The best novels of this kind also have a genuine story interest. 
(To be continued in our next.) Examples: The novels of Booth Tarkington, Kathleen Norris, 

Mary Roberts Rinehart and Sinclair Lewis 


A Monk of Capri 
MONK there was, and he walked 
alone 
On a terrace in fair Capri, 
And he said to himself in a terrible tone, 
“My virtue has gone from me. 
I picked up the rose that a flower girl 
threw, 
And she also threw me a look, 
Which I. returned, though in my hand 
I held the holy book. 
O Father, forgive. I will penance do.” 
But alas for his virtue rare— 
The flower girl’s laugh rang clear and 
sweet, 
And he thought of her face so fair: 
He drew the rose from beside his heart, 
And kissed it, and kept it there. 
Loughrea Blair. 


HERE is no time like the present ex- 
cept the last two thousand years and 
possibly the next ten. SLU MMING. 
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“ HAVE YOU CALLED ON YOUR NEW NEIGHBORS YET?” 
“NO, THEY'RE HARDLY OUR KIND, MY DEAR. THEY'RE THE SORT OF PROPLE WHO NEVER 
pO ANYTHING THEY CAN’T AFFORD,” 
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Letters of a Japanese Schoolboy 


O Editor Lire 
who tells the 
truth and shames 
the Devl illustrat- 
ed by Chas. Dana 
Gibson, 
Hon. Mr. :— 

If America is 
not blown up and 
you are not dead 
when you read this 
letter 
kindly to report to 


will you 
Hdaqrs_ at 
oncely about a 
dangerus enemy 
ailian who has come here to do so? Fol- 
lowing are description: 


Police 





GEN. APPEARANCE 
Heighth 5 ft. 2 dark yellow Japanese 
name Bonaparte Oki with 
case cantaining 
probably stole 
Dupont. 
Russian novels which is worse. 
He wear a clean shirt 
make him hard to catch, also stylish 
American clothes which fit unexpectedly 

around the sleeves. 
This Oki are a travelling 
for the Red Republic. If found return 
to Hashimura Togo 5$ reward and no 


sinful suit- 
which he 
Hon. T. 


Possibly this suitcase cantain 


dynamite 


from Coleman 


which will 


salesman 


questions asked. 


I shall tell you how that happened, Mr. 
Editor, so you can choose for yourself. 

Last Wedsdy p.m. time 11.22 (daylight 
saving) I was snugged in my bed enjoy- 
ing Irish Republican dreams when what 
was that? 

Noises ! 

Rebounding out of my sleep I was just 
in time to be scared. I could see him dis- 
tinctually. Crolling sneek- 
retly like ants walking on 
custard a Burgle was en- 
croaching in through my 
pure window! 

“O robbery!!!” I holla. 

At those word he poke a 
shooting gun into my 
speech so I could not ex- 
plain what I thought about 
him. Yet I could observe 
his character. His cloth- 
ing was filled with very 
economical holes and he 
wore a dark curtain round 


Communism 


By Wallace Irwin 


say with Col. House expression, “un- 
doubtlessly you do not recognize me.” 

“Pleased to meet you,” I retort. “ And 
who would you be then? 

“Are you so capatilistik that you have 
forgotten old schoolfrend?” he ask, jerk- 
ing curtain from his nose. 

I look. Beholt! It was Bonaparte Oki, 
Japariese socialist of Petaluma, Cal! 

“ Bonaparte Oki,” I ask to know, “why 
are you crepping into my room at mid- 


night p.m.?” 


” 


“T am representing the Russian Govt.,” 
he report, revolving his gun nervusly over 
my hair. 

“Tf you will call during office hours,” 
I dib, “I shall not be at home.” 

“To Political Thinker,” he 
narrate, “there is no such things as office 
hours. Togo, I do not come here in spirit 
of Capitalisti¢c Greed. Set still or I will 
shoot off the top of your intelligence. I 
am the advance agt. of New Ideals. I 
bring you a message from Free Russia to 
Chained America.” 

“T can take all messages over telephone, 
if convenient.” This from me. 

“Ah!” he prance up. 
tion telephones. There are no telephones 
in Russia. There are no street cars. 
There is no soap. There are no restau- 
rants. All those doggish engines of capi- 
talistic debutchery have been swepp away 
by broom of Liberty.” 


Advanced 


“Do not men- 


“So happy to know some sweeping has 
been done in Russia!” I annunciate. 

“T have just arrived back from that 
model Republic,” he say forth. “Togo, 
unless you are entirely iron you would be 
uplifted by those sights I saw it! Night 
before my removal from Petrograd I go 


All have been swepp away by broom of 


Liberty. 


to Gasolinski Prospekt for hear Sir Com- 
rade Lenin deliver address of thanks to 
his loving people entitled Gen. Orders 
22,116 form 44. Subject: Free Speech 
for All. Quite late in that Meeting Hon. 
Lenin arrive surrounded by Trotsky and 
3 regiments of machine guns. ‘Fellow 
and affectionate comrades,’ he 
commence, ‘I am joyful to report that the 
undefeated Red Army has stopped run- 
ning away and has now captured Poland. 
After robbing the churches we shall amass 
sificient wealth to pay interest on our 
Liberty Bonds.’ (cheers) ‘And 
shall come to my subject, Free Speech. 
Free Speech are the cornerstone of lib- 
erty (quotation) Therefore Free Speech 
shall be the order from now on. Any- 
body caught disobeying 
will be shot at sunrise, as 
usual. Meeting adjourned 
to lynch an editor.’ 
“From moment, 
Togo, I make up my mind. 
So when I arrived to 
America I obtained a gun 
by theft and Sally 4th to 
practice Communism.” 
“What are cumminism, 
if anything?” I ask to 
know from where I layed 
shoddering amid pillows. 
“T will show you by 


soviets 


now I 


those 








his nose. 
“Hashimura Togo,” he 


A Burgle was encroaching in through my pure window! 


kind demonstration,” pro- 
nounce this Oki while 





WOTCHA TALKIN’ ABOUT? 


pointing cartridges at my scared stum- 
mack. “To make this illustration plain, 
let us sippose something. Sippose you 
are a Polletariat and I am the State. 
You absorb that? Well! The State are 
umnipotential, are it not? It are. There- 
fore it can come into your window and 
look around. It see your pant on chair, 
your watch on bureau, your fashionable 
derby on pegg. How happy you are to 
see me coming, because you know you will 
soonly enjoy misery for good of State.” 

With those words he said it this Oki 
man commence collecting up pant, watch, 
fashionable derby and other etc. wherever 
they laid. 

“Stop up!” I holla. 
properties!” 

“Horrus!” snarrel Hon. Oki. “In 
soveitism there are no such profane word 
as Properties. Officialy you are shot for 
speaking.” 

With those intellectual words this Oki 
commence oxtstripping his ragly 


“Those are my 


coat 

















YOU HAVE ON YOURS.” 
from off his arms and legs. Soonly he 
had arranged himself fashionably in all 
my style etc. including dear college neck- 
tie I love. 

“And now, Togo,” he say for sweetly 
smiling while he tucked my Sunday morn- 
ing shirt under my new vestcoat which 
he had on, “I represent the Perfect State 
supported by happy Polletariat. Am I not 
beautiful to see?” 

“ Disgustly so,” I elocute. 
if-convenient, please return my shirtings, 
pantings, etc.” 

“Poor Togo!” he 
“Can you not grasp that New Idea? Hon. 
State works for good of all. What are 
you? Merely an individilistic individal. 
Do not move or I shall punctuate your 
eyebrows with this size .44.” 

He jump to window and stand there 
looking like angels cutting cake. 

“TI hope you will be educated by this 
lesson, Comrade Togo,” he negotiate. 

“Thanks so many,” I suppose. “ But 


“And now, 


say for pity sake. 


I BETCHA WE GOT A BIGGER MORTGAGE ON OUR 


= _= i—Ss “e) 


HOUSE THAN 


how shall I wear pant when I haven't got 
it?” I ask to know. 
“Get a gun,” he “and 


snuggest, you 


will be siprised to find how soonly you 
can learn to spread the Gosspil of Free- 
dom.” 

Speaking’ thusly he downslid without 
leaving his address. In that he are similar 
to Russian Govt. 

Hoping you are the same 

Yours truly 
HASHIMURA TOGO, 


The Mexican Problem 


N Mexican politics 
The hazards you choose 
You're president if you win 
But dead if you lose. 


HE difference between one man and 


another lies between the ears; between 


one woman and another, it’s anywhere 


else. 











A MISFIT 
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Wildwood Fables 


By Arthur Guiterman 


The Indifferent Beaver 


(Gyo 


4ve5 B ConfTock 


peotdeae dl said the Blue Jay, “the Muskrats have decided 
that the last Dam you built was a mighty poor one.” 

“Don’t bother me,” puffed the Beaver, “I’m building An- 
other!” 

“ Beaver,” said the Blue Jay, “the Muskrats have approved 
your New Dam as Quite Creditable.” 

“What’s the Difference?” said the Beaver. 
Another One.” 

“ Beaver,” said the Blue Jay, “the Muskrats wish to discuss 
your Theories of Dam Building. When will you talk with 
them?” 

“When I am through Building Dams,” said the Beaver. 

Moral 
Talk_is of Prime Importance only to Those whose Work is 


“T’m building 


Done. 


Headquarters at Reno 


UB: I hear Brosus, the lawyer, has a new position and is 
working day and night. 


Dus: Yes, he’s in charge of the divorce department of the 
Complex Motion Picture Company. 


BURGLAR: It’s quiet and dark “ An’ I kin git right to work— 


The Moose and the Mouse 


, 


” 
‘“ Ne Sn 


HE Bull Moose blared across the Lake. 

“How foolish of you to make all this Noise!” piped the 
tremulous Woodmouse. “ Don’t you know that it is this Trum- 
peting that betrays your Kind to the Hunter?” 

“T know that better than you,” answered the Moose; 
is my Joy to send my Voice through the Forest and against the 
Hills. What other Means have I of Self-expression? And 
how else could I challenge my Rival and call my Mate?” 

Moral 

Living is Risky, but Worth it. 


“but it 


Reciprocity 
HE: I hear your book reviews are so wonderful 
He: Do you actually read them? 
“T’ll tell you if you will tell me whether you read the 
books.” 


VEN the most prudish-minded must admit that the present 
style of skirt is all right as far as it goes 











“ Hel-l-Ip!’ CHORUS Now 


INDIGNANT 
you've spoiled our séance 
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BENDER WEARS SUCH DELIGHTFULLY OLD-FASHIONED CLOTHES. 


Mrs. Catterson: AND YOU ARE JUST THE ONE TO APPRECIATE THEM. 


Do You Know— 


— THAT there was a war? 

—that, even though you may be 
aware of that interesting historical fact, 
it might be pretty hard for you to con- 
vince a disabled ex-soldier that you are? 
—that more than twenty thousand broken 
veterans are now undergoing hospital 
treatment as government charges? 


—that five thousand men are now enter- 


ing hospitals every month as the result of - 


war disabilities, while only 3,500 are com- 
ing out? 

—that a few months ago Congress paused 
momentarily in the course of a debate on 
the right size of a peach basket and passed 
a law that the Bureau of War Risk In- 
surance and the United States Public 
Health Service should be responsible for 
the hospitalization of disabled veterans— 
but that it overlooked the fact that neither 
of these agencies had anything like ade- 
quate hospital facilities, and gave them 
no money to build hospitals? 


—that it has not provided the necessary 
funds even yet? 

—that in this present session it is still 
dodging the issue? 

—that thousands of bedridden men are in 
institutions totally unfit for the purpose 
to which Congress’s policy of “ economy” 
has consigned them—county poor farms, 
tents, jails, hastily improvised shelters 
where patients are cared for in quantity 
at $2.50 and $3.00 a day, and treated ac- 
cordingly? 
—that, because of these conditions, men 
who saved the country in 1918 are suffer- 
ing misery and poverty, and dying, in 
1921? 

-—that inevitably more men will die in like 
misery as a result of this condition? 
—that even now, although it will take 
months and years to provide adequate 
hospitals, the number of men in want and 
without care can be kept to a minimum 
if Congress will act? 

—that if it doesn’t act now, more men will 
suffer and die? 


—that these broken men are the fellows 
you yourself called heroes? 

—that they are some of the bunch you saw 
swinging down the street of your own 
home town a few short months ago, 
cheerful, determined, ready for anything? 
—that perhaps some of these men are 
from your own town—live in 
own street? 


your 


—that America is the richest country in 
the world? 

—that something ought to be done about 
it, and that you can help by telling your 
Congressman or your Senator that, if 
he doesn’t help show America’s broken 
men that America hasn’t forgotten what 
gratitude is—and what elemental moral 
obligation is—he isn’t your Congressman 
or your Senator any more. 


Gothamadic 
“4 7OU’RE a New Yorker, aren’t you?” 
“Yes.” 
“Where do you live in summer and 
winter?” 
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Century.—“ ene. All the ex- Heary Raleigh 
tra money in the world thrown into . ‘ec > 
a gigantic performance of Oriental Behind the Scenes at Mecca. 
splendor.— From Mr, Benchley’s 
eview. 
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MERICAN life runs 

along just now not 

in violent eddies or dis- 

turbances 

but just in 

ripples. The 

great Chesterton has come to see us and is 

likely to be a pleasant and a really instruc- 

tive visitor. Mrs. Emmeline Pankhurst 

is also here “to help cement the friendship 

between the United States and Great 
Britain.” 

That is doubtless a part of Mr. Ches- 
terton’s errand, and it might be better 
accomplished if their purposes were com- 
bined. The preferred way to combine 
them would be for Mr. Chesterton to sit 
down on Mrs. Pankhurst. There is no one 
about who can sit down more persuasively 
than Mr. Chesterton. 

One of Mr. Chesterton’s great merits is 
that he knows some of the things that Mr. 
H. G: Wells does not know. Mr. Wells 
has a very incomplete knowledge of re- 
ligion and apparently not an intimate 
acquaintance with morals, but he and Mr. 
Chesterton between them not only know 
everything but can tell you about it. Mr. 
Chesterton is lecturing at this writing on 
the ignorance of the educated. No doubt 
it is an invincible ignorance, but even to 
be told about it is some help. It is the 
most troublesome form of ignorance. For 
the ignorance of the untaught there are 
compensations, because their instincts may 
not be educated out of them, and instincts 
are mighty handy and will go.a good ways, 
but the ignorance of the educated has not 
such alleviations. Their instincts have 
been lost in the process of acquiring 
knowledge ; the knowledge acquired gives 
them power, a good deal of it is not so, 
and what they do not know and cannot 
see makes them dangerous. If Mr. Ches- 
terton can help us cure our educated people 
whose instincts have been blighted, and 
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who do not know enough, it will be a 
great service. 

Consider, for example, Dr. Butler, who 
is very considerably able, and undoubtedly 
useful in certain lines. But how little hope 
one can have that he will ever now attain 
to even a glimmer of knowledge of cer- 
tain things that he does not know and 
which are buried under mountains of 
education. Conan Doyle reports in the 
Strand Magazine that fairies have been 
photographed in Yorkshire, and he prints 
the pictures of them and is inclined to 
think they are true pictures. - But who took 
them? Children, of course, old enough to 
work cameras and not too old or too 
much educated to see fairies. Will Dr. 
Butler ever see fairies? No, never, not 
to know them. And yet we only use him 
for an illustration and not because his 
ignorance is exceptionally disproportionate 
to his education. If one were after dis- 
proportionate ignorance, he might use 
Chancellor Day. One would love to see 
Conan Doyle make good on his fairy pic- 
tures ; it would put asses’ ears on so many 
confident and highly educated Bottoms. 

Heretofore the popular treatment for 
educated people who have lost their primi- 
tive instincts has been revolution. But 
that is too expensive. It is highly desir- 
able to get them untaught in some fashion 
less discommoding to business, 


R. HARDING sent word to Washing- 

ton that he would be best suited by 

the least fuss possible over the inaugura- 
tion. He did not want a lot of money 
spent nor any greater show than he could 


help. That is sensible of him though 
rather cruel to those Washington boomers 
who have had a rather dull time the last 
two years in Washington and wanted just 
as big a splurge as could be contrived. But 
it seems that the wishes of the President- 
to-be are to be respected. 

Mr. Harding seems to be taking his du- 
ties pretty seriously, In spite of his great 
amiability he grumbles a little about the 
difficulties of his situation. Washington cor- 
respondents tell really nothing about his 
cabinet that is trustworthy, and little that 
is edifying. Not one of his prospective 
advisers is yet in sight. It is pretty 
generally assumed that Mr. Root 
not be his Secretary of State, but even 
about that there is no positive assurance, 
and like enough nothing certain will be 
known about that cabinet until March. 
What. is to be hoped for is, not that 
Mr. Root or Mr. Hoover or any other 
identified individuat will be a member 
of it, but that Mr. Harding will suc- 
ceed in selecting a body of men who 
will really represent the political elements 
that are to control the government. If he 
does that, we shall begin to know where we 
are, 


will 


HE Public Morals Board of the Meth- 


odist Episcopal Church announced on 


January 4th that it was going to begin a 
campaign to stop the contemptuous treat- 
ment of the Protestant ministry by 
some cartoonists, wr:térs and actors. The 
Board’s announcement declared that the 
Protestant ministry was seldom represent- 
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THE WATER HOLE 
AFTER AN EIGHT-YEARS’ THIRST. 


ed except as an effeminate fool, whereas 
the Roman Catholic priesthood was al- 
ways represented on the stage and else- 
where in a most favorable way. It thinks 


that is because the Catholics stand up” 


for their clergy’ and. the Protestants do 
not. It thinks the time has come for 
the Protestant to show ‘somewhat more 
ginger. 

The trouble may be that the Protestant 
ministers do not advertise. So far as car- 
toons go, observation will show that 
steady and profitable advertisers are us- 
ually treated with consideration and re- 
spect. What limit the Methodists intend 
to set for the cartoons does not appear. 
Perhaps they will go to Congress about 


it since legislation seems to be their fa- 
vorite remedy. But what about the Beati- 
tudes? “Blessed are ye when men shall 
revile you and say all manner of 
evil against you falsely for my sake.” Do 
the Methodist brethren intend to deprive 
their clergy of that blessing? And, besides 
that, do they appreciate the value of ad- 
vertising, and do they realize that com- 
minatory advertisement is about as good 
as the other sort, and oftentimes is better? 
For people who do not know anything 
about minfsters, it is better to start with 
a bad opinion of them and come to get a 
good one than to go the other way round, 
but if the Methodist Board insists on de- 
barring actors. cartoonists and writers 
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from depicting them unfavorably, they 
ought to pray about it—that is their nat- 
ural weapon. 


4 bow newspapers report that Mrs. Har- 
rington, of Danville, Ill, started on a 
hunger strike about the first of December 
to induce her husband to join the church. 
Her husband is an obdurate worldling and 
will not do what she wishes. We have 
the precedent of MacSwiney in favor of 
hunger striking to make obdurate people 
do what you want them to, but the like- 
ness between Mrs. Harrington and Mac- 
Swiney is not exact because MacSwiney 
was in prison and limited in his choice 
of coercive means, whereas Mrs. Harring- 
ton was foot-loose, had access to weapons 
and was not inhibited from any form of 
domestic persuasion, including prayer. 


§ 


OW much Professor Michelson, of 
Chicago, has helped us about measur- 
ing the remoteness and dimensions of the 
bie star, Betelgeuse, has not yet been cal- 
culated by the statisticians. Dr. Michelson 





savs Betelgeuse is two hundred and sixty 
million miles across, and that, with light 
traveling at the rate of one hundred and 
eighty-six thousand miles a second, the 
star is one hundred and fifty light years 
away from the earth. One would think 
he was talking of the national debts of the 
United States and Europe. He has got 
great measurements, but 
even so they are disputed. Dr. Mitchell, 
of the University of Virginia, is inclined 
to think that he has understated his dis- 
tances by about half. 

There is comfort in a way in the thought 
that when we get off this earth we get in- 
to a spacious locality, so that if anything 
sudden should happen to Earth, we will 
not necessarily be exposed to be hit by the 
pieces. But aside from that these figures 
are rather fatiguing and the stories about 
external conditions told in the spiritist 
books are much livelier and match better 
with our experience and capacity. 

E. S. Martin. 
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Rose”? Why try to find out what he mean: 
when he wrote it? Must everything in the world 
mean something? 

There are many who will go and hear this 
story of the young mother who disappeared 
from “The Island That Likes to Be Visited” 
and returned in thirty years as young as on that mysterious day, 
and who will shake their heads, saying, “ This is symbolic of the 
return of the dead,” or, “ Barrie meant by this that Time heals 
all wounds.” And a great many more will say, “I can be as 
eerie as anyone, but this is too much to ask. It doesn’t even 
make sense.” 

And then there are those sentimental, childish, slightly queer 
people who will sit through the three acts and never notice that 
the meaning is hazy, or the situations strained, or that Ruth 
Chatterton is not the best possible actress to play the part. 
Most of the time they won’t be able to see the stage at all be- 
cause of a slight blurring of their vision. All they will know 
is that they themselves died only a short time before in the 
Empire Theatre and that they are very, very happy in their new 
life and have no desire whatever to communicate with their 
friends. 

To this third class I must admit that I belong, but all three 
classes are right. There is no argument about it. It all de- 
pends on how firmly your feet are on the ground. 


) KY Te oe 


‘““T’-RANSPLANTING JEAN” is a comedy translated from 

the French, in which it had the much more sensible title of 
“Papa.” It suffers, as most translations from the French suffer, 
because of the atmosphere of Frazier and Squire’s Elementary 
French Grammar which surrounds the Americanization of collo- 
quial phrases, but thanks to Arthur Byron much of this is over- 
come‘in transit to the audience. Mr. Byron has the facility for 
taking a drab line and endowing it with the most infectious 
spirit of comedy. One of the funniest lines in the play was 
probably written in Mr. Byron’s copy of the ’script merely as 
“O-ho!” The rest is Mr. Byron’s. 

Margaret Lawrence, too, helps a great deal to make the play 
agreeable, both to the eye and to the ear. And, after a rather 
slow first act, the French authors themselves (de Flers and Cail- 
lavet) must be given their due share of the credit for a highly 
amusing play deftly written. 

The story of the middle-aged Parisian Don Juan, who set- 
tles down with his son’s future in mind and finally with his 
son’s fiancée, is perhaps not one for the children’s hour. In fact, 
it could conceivably be played so that it would be quite embar- 
rassingly explicit at times. But somehow Miss Lawrence and 
Mr. Byron are such nice people that the only ones who could 
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possibly be embarrassed would be those parents who are 
obliged to lean over and ask their débutante daughters the 
meaning of some of the more veiled references. 


ERM RPT NIK EK 


TARDY mention of the revival of “ The Beggar’s Opera” 
at the Greenwich Village Theatre should include a word of 
gratitude to Mr. Hopkins for permitting us to see the earl 
Eighteenth century origin of most of our modern musical com- 
edy jokes. Aboard this mother-ship of all comic operas, 
launched in 1728, we find the same funny cracks on marriage, 
lawyer's and liaisons that convulse audiences to-day at our ex 
clusive revues. 
The music is frequent, and most of it well worth hearing, es- 
pecially the male choruses. As a whole, the performance is 
pleasant, if not terrifically stimulating. 


““T'HE CHAMPION ” is a one hundred and fifteen per cent. 

American play. It is American by descent, its ancestors 
having been in this country, in practically the same form, ever 
since the Civil War. It is American in its appeal, for it is built 
on the thesis that every Englishman says “Haw!” when em- 
barrassed and that no Briton can shake hands with an American 
without wincing at the pain of his sturdy grip. 

The story of the prodigal son of an English family who re- 
turns to his native Knotley after fifteen years, in which time he 
has become an American citizen and the champion lightweight 
of the world, is so full of the old fists-across-the-sea talk that 
you can always keep a few lines ahead of the authors and mut- 
ter to yourself just what the characters are about to say. And 
you can always count on its getting a big laugh from the true- 
blue American audience. Seldom has more hearty laughter and 
applause been heard than that which rises nightly at “The 
Champion” from the great, honest body of theatre-going 
patriots. 

One gathers from this play that it is only in England that 
there are irate, narrow-minded fathers (overplayed in this case 
as a part is seldom doomed to be overplayed in these modern 
days, but immensely popular nevertheless), that only in England 
are there sap-headed sons, that only in England is obeisance 
made to social position, and, O astigmatic Love of Country! 
that only in England is there prohibition agitation! The cham- 
pion’s stirring line in which he says that he is going back “to 
my own free country, God bless it!” instead of getting a laugh 
from a shackled audience, is greeted with loud applause, ac- 
companied by the clanking of chains. 

If it were not for Grant Mitchell, “ The Champion” would be 
just another of those plays. With him, and the delicacy and 
quiet humor which he brings to any part, it will probably be one 
of the season’s successes. 
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OUNG Joseph Shildkraut is probably an excellent actor. He 





has an impressive stage-presence and a sad, beautiful coun- 
tenance. Perhaps his countenance was sad because of the play 
in which he was making his initial appearance on Broadway, for 
in “Pagans” even Julia Sanderson’s countenance would seem 
sad. It is hardly necessary to outline the nature of the play. 
It could be done in electric lights out in front of the Princess 
Theatre: “ Pig’s-knuckle and Shildkraut.” 

Robert C. Benchley. 
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Owing to the time it takes to print Lire, 
eaders should verify from the daily news- 
apers the continuance of the attractions at 
e theatres mentioned. 


More or Less Serious 


Belasco.—* Deburau.” A remarkable pro- 
luction of a poetic drama dealing with the 
fe of the famous French pantomimist in 
he early Nineteenth Century, 


Belmont.—* Miss Lulu Bett.” Human na- 
ure more nearly caught in the act than ever 
efore on the stage. Zona Gale’s dramatiza- 
ion of her own novel. 

Bijou.—“ The Skin Game.” Galsworthy’s 
nteresting presentation of the struggle be- 
ween patrician and pusher in England. 

Booth.—“ The Green Goddess.” To be 
reviewed next week. 


Frasee-—“ The Woman of Bronze.” A 
regulation play dealing with the triangle 
transformed into something much more by 
the emotional acting of Margaret Anglin. 


Garrick.— Heartbreak House.” A some- 
what aimless but thoroughly entertaining 
satire by Shaw on England and such things. 

Maxine Elliott’s—“ Spanish Love.” After 
five months of snarling love-making in this 
local-colorful drama, Mr. James Rennie, who 
plays the hero, has just very quietly married 
Dorothy Gish. 

Morosco,.— 


“ The Bat.” A new crime fresh 


every five minutes. Bring the kiddies and 
watch them grow old from fright. 

Playhouse—“ Thy Name Is Woman.” 
Pleasant little domestic scene in the Spanish 
highlands, where you stab your wife when 
she becomes unruly. José Ruben and Mary 
Nash play the happy pair. 

Thirty-ninth Street—‘ Samson and Deli- 

lah.” Tragedy acted as it is seldom per- 
a Americans to see it acted. The Rus- 
sian actor, Ben-Ami’s, memorable début on 
the English-speaking stage. 

Times Square.—‘ The Mirage.” Nothing 
more than the same old stuff with Florence 
Reed doing her best to make it better. 


Comedy and Things Like That 


Apollo. The Prince and the Pauper.” 
A delightfully romantic dramatization of 
Mark Twain’s story, with William Faver- 
sham in his element. 

Astor—*“ Cornered.” You may have seen 
this kind of crook play ever since you were 
in kilts, but Madge Kennedy is in this one. 

George M. Cohan.—“ The Tavern.” Ro- 
mantic drama driven wild by kidding. A 
unique and wonderful experience. 

Cohan and Harris.—“ Welcome Stranger.” 
A rustic drama of conventional mold, made 
interesting by the element of race prejudice. 

Comedy.“ The Bad Man.” Holbrook 
Blinn as a captivating bandit who shoots 
straight and wields some mean satire. 














LEON ERROL AND MARILYNN MILLER IN 





“ SALLY.” 
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Eltinge. Ladies’ Night.” Bears the 
same relation to the theatre that the pictures 
advertised in the back of the Police Gazette 
bear to painting. 

Forty-eighth Street —“ The Broken Wing.” 
A popular treatment of amnesia and Mexico, 
with secret service adventure and an air- 
plane crash to clinch its popularity. 

Fulton—“Enter Madame.” The life of a 





prima donna and her harassed ménage 
shown in a delightful comedy skilfully acted. 

Gaiety.—“ Lightnin’.” Imitators are now 
including Frank Bacon as Lightnin’ Bill 


Jones in their repertoire along with Bern- 
hardt as Camille and Harry Lauder. 

Henry Miller—Mrs. Fiske in “ Wake Up, 
Jonathan.” To be reviewed next week. 

Hudson—“ The Meanest Man in the 
World.” George M. Cohan as a lawyer who 
tried to be mean but couldn't. 

Little-——“ The First Year.” Frank Craven 
has had the original idea of putting into a 
play all the unimportant things that happen 
in everyone’s family life, and nothing much 
funnier has ever been done. 

Lyceum.—* The Gold Diggers.’’ Ina Claire 
in a successful comedy of chorus-girl life. 

Nora Bayes.—“ Three Live Ghosts.” The 
amusing adventures of three _ returning 
soldiers who had been reported “ missing.” 


Plymouth“ Little Old New York.” Ex- 
ceedingly pl.asant revival of the famous 
names and fancy-dress costumes of Manhat- 
tan in 1810, with a prize fight in the engine- 
house as a sporting feature. 

Punch and Judy—* Rollo’s Wild Oat.” 
The tale of a young amateur who insisted 
on playing Hamlet, told as only Clere Kum- 
mer could tell it and acted as only Roland 
Young could act it. 


Eye and Ear Entertainment 


Casino—“ Honeydew.” Efrem Zimbalist’s 
music well sung and danced 

Central.—“ Afgar.” Extremely Frenchy 
lines with excessively American meaning, 
made as inoffensive as possible by the naive 
naughtiness of Alice Delysia and the beauti- 
ful gowns designed by Poiret. 

Globe.—“ Tip-Top.” Write to your Con- 
gressman to have a bill passed allowing you 
to buy a seat at the box-office to see Fred 
Stone in this show and you will have one of 
the pleasantest all-around evenings you have 
ever spent. 


Hippodrome.—“ Good Times.” Not so 


much a dramatic entertainment as a legal 
holiday. 
Knickerbocker.—“ Mary.”” A great deal 


of catchy music which is sung and danced 
at high speed. 

Liberty —“ Lady Billy.” Mitzi in a part 
calling for yodeling and knickerbockers. If 
you like Mitzi, it’s fine. 

Lyric—“ Her Family Tree.” Nora 
Bayes’ pictorially beautiful production of 
herself with burlesque and music. 

New Amsterdam. —“ Sally.’ Marilynn 
Miller and Leon Errol in what may be called 


the most satisfactory all-around musical 
comedy in town. 

Park.—* Erminie.” A revival of the old- 
time favorite which shows up many of the 


modern school for what they are. Francis 
Wilson, DeWolf Hopper and good music. 
Selwyn.—* Tickle Me.” Frank Tinney in 
white-face, just about as funny as ever, and 
some tuneful music well sung. 
Shubert—“ The Greenwich Village Fol 
4 ” . . . 
lies.” A great many things of minor import 


ance brought together in a magnificent 
manner, resulting in a spectacle of great 
beauty and some amusement 

V anderbilt.—“ Irene.” Without the aid of 


expensive settings, high-priced comedians or 
vulgarity, this little musical comedy has 
broken all records. A lesson for producers. 
Winter Garden—*“ The Passing Show of 
1921.” Better than recent Winter Garden 
shows, with a really beautiful ballet. 





Life Lines 


Precept Upon Precept, Line Upon Line 
Here a Titter and There a Titter. 


TALY’S deficit this year will be more than 

10,000,000,000 lire, due largely to the high 
cost of d’Annunzio. 

The record-breaking number of marriages 
in New York City the past few months may 
be due to the belief that the only safe place 
after dark is the home. 

History wouldn't repeat itself if it knew 
its own mind, 

He’s a wise king who has learned how to 
stuff a ballot box. 

Somehow he doesn’t appeal to us as Uncle 
Psalm. 

Plymouth Rock isn’t much of a rock, but 
it was a rattling good idea. 

We sometimes wonder how 
their name. 

It was explained officially that burglars 
needed Christmas presents for their sweet- 
hearts. Wonder if the dear girls are fond 
of Easter flowers. 


“safes” got 
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One of those earnest thinkers remarks 
that the underworld has very taking ways. 

Sociologists, psychologists and criminol- 
ogists have come unanimously to the start- 
ling conclusion that epidemics of crime are 
caused by crime epidemics. 

New Jersey boasts of being long on May- 
flower descendants and short on Puritanical 
habits. 

If you were an American millionairess, 
would you rather eat eggs every day or put 
a European king back on his throne? 

Get good quick! 

We should say, at this writing, that per- 
manent peace had gotten about half a 
League onward. 

New York has become a Republican city 
and has also won the bantamweight cham- 
pionship of the world. Why despair of the 
metropolis? 

Will this fool world keep on matching 
minds until it goes 
again? 

Can it be possible that we moderns are at 
our wickedest when we're cold sober? 

What advantage is gained by Chicagoans 
through the reduction in restaurant prices? 
If you don’t own an armored car you dare- 
n’t dine out. 

It was not Governor Bradford of Plym- 
outh who put the grim in Pilgrim. He de- 
nounced too much water-drinking as un- 
healthy. At their worst, the early Puritans 
were only light blue. 
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to matching bodies 


Think what would happen if our criminal 
lawyers went on strike at this crisis! 

The trouble with the nations of the world 
is that they insist upon selfish determi- 
nation. 

It seems to be settled that the first step 
taken by the new administration will be the 
one-step. 

We're to have the strongest navy in the 
world. You bet the Constitution will follow 
the flag! ; 

H. G. Wells is to devote a fortnight pres- 
ently to writing a complete history of the 
world’s literature. 

Is Ireland too green, Russia too red, Japan 
too yellow? Whatever the answer is, the 
United States must not be too blue. 

How much more moral shall we be when 
the Saturday-baked meats do coldly furnish 
forth the Sunday tables? 

H. G. Wells, Bernard Shaw and Henry 
Arthur Jones form the latest mind-matching 
triumvirate. 

Isn’t it inspiring to watch the great pow- 
ers of the earth disarm? 

Germany expended $32,000,000 in 1920 
for champagne. Sincere repentance begets 


thirst. 
Edward S. Van Zile. 


Record ? 
OSSIP: I drank only two cups of tea 
this afternoon. 
Hostess: But you ruined three repu- 
tations! 
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“oH! MOTHER, WOULDN’T IT BE AWFUL IF THAT POOR THING WAS TO SEE HIMSELF IN THE GLASS?” 





Those heroes who fought so nobly for 
their country and have returned only to 
be forgotten, may perhaps be excused 
from glorying in the achievements of 
profiteers.—E ditorial note. 


Fortunes of War 


Drawn by 
Hanson Booth 
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Blue Sunday 
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Too Many Chefs She quails. 


M. Le Prefet then tells the story about the traveling sales- 
man, and the jury joins in a close harmony rendition of “I 
Left My Love in Avalon.” 


For the first time in the history of the French drama, col- 
lective play-writing is to be experimented in on a large scale 
in Paris. Fifty young writers, all of whom have suffered 
chagrin at having their manuscripts returned to them by The dog and several friends enter and contribute an animal 
producers, will write a play which, they declare, will astonish act, leaping through hoops, turning handsprings and so forth. 
he world. Tragedians, humorists, narrative writers—they will Enter a figure symbolic of the League of Nation 
ill be there—New York Herald. ; < ; 

; ; fk. She shoots all the other characters, including the audience. 

ERY interesting—and commendable, withal. But what if Finale: “I’ve Got a Bimbo Down on the Bamboo Isles.” 

all our literary classics had resulted from a collaboration 
h as this new French drama promises to be? For example, 


Mother Hubbard: ee His Quota 
‘ADDIE MASTER: Excuse me, sir, but you mustn’t come 
into the clubhouse with those spiked shoes. 
Nopp: I’ve seen others do it. 
Cappie MAstTer: Yes, sir; but you’ve done enough damage 
on the links already. 


Curtain 


nter Madame Hubbard, with dog, Left Right Left. 
She executes a dog dance, then recites “The Spell of The 
Yukon” to a “Hearts and Flowers” accompaniment. 
There is a sound of thufder, followed by lightning. 
Green spot-light. 
She tears her hair and does a Bernhardt about the stage, 
yodeling vehemently the while, then throws open the cup- ORTY Englishmen, including a proportional representa- 
ard door and swoons as a corpse falls out. tion of doctors, lawyers, engineers and clergymen, with 
their families, have sailed for the South Seas, to requisition 
ACT Il an island where, as they say, they can be free from politics, 
Old Mme. Hubbard is on trial before M. Le Prefet. taxes and other attributes of modern civilization. If that 
“What d’ye mean ye lost yer dog?” he asks. is the case, why did they take along the lawyers? 
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Nephew (from the city): WE'LL NEVER USE ALL THAT MILK, UNCLE JOHN. WOULDN’T IT KEEP 
BETTER IF YOU LEFT IT IN THE COW? 
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The Tenth Muse 


HOEBUS APOLLO drew rein in the cobbled courtyard of 
the Olympian stables, and his fiery steeds clattered to a 
standstill. He stepped from his chariot, and strode into the 
marbled temple, mopping his brow the while, for it had been 
a hot day. 
As the Sun-god sank down wearily upon a silken divan, 
Ganymede appeared with a horse’s neck of nectar, which his 
master immediately inhaled. 


“Your somewhat sweeping statements are interesting—if 
true,” he said; “but just how do you propose to substantiate 
them?” 

Her face suddenly became beclouded, as though it had got 
out of focus, and little drops of glycerine glistened on her 
ashen cheeks. A strong light shone from behind through the 
golden wisps of her hair. 

“So you doubt me,” she murmured, “and you wish to be 
convinced that I do not lie when I say I am the tenth art?” 

“ Exactly.” 

“Then ”"—she was before Apollo’s 


gradually fading out 


startled eyes—“ then I advise you to read this page of Lire every 
week (advt.), and find out the facts for yourself.” 

With that she vanished from view. ' 

And now, dear reader, you may go on with the story. 


Trading with the Enemy 
“ Passion,” the first photoplay to receive attention in these 
columns, has aroused a great deal of discussion. There 
are those who resent its presentation in the United States, not, 
as one would suppose, because of its torrid title, but because of 


the fact that it was originally produced in 





“There is a mortal would see thee, 
Sire,” said the perfect servant of the 
gods. 

“Tell him I’m out, thou zany,” Apollo 
snapped, in very ungodlike exasperation. 

“But she is most persistent; she 
says ; 

“Oh. It’s a she, eh? That’s quite 
different. Produce her at once.” 

Ganymede, harking unto his master’s 
voice, proceeded to usher in a young per- 
son of rare attraction. Apollo surveyed 
her; she was indeed comely, with a little 
of the Mona Lisa in her whimsically 
enigmatic smile, and a little of the Bella 
Donna in her baby-blue eyes. Flaxen 
curls tumbled in semi-permanent waves 
about her immature shoulders. 

“What would you of Apollo?” asked 
the Sun-god, affecting an impersonal tone. 

“T come,” replied the maiden, wistfully, 
“TI come to apply for admission into the 
society of the Muses.” 

“ But the membership is limited to nine, 
and each of the nine represents an art, 
such as music, sculpture, literature, and 

and so forth. Surely there is 
not a tenth art or is there?” 

“There is.” 

Apollo raised his eyebrows—indicating polite interrogation. 

“T refer,” continued his young visitor, “to the cinema—the 
motion pictures, the silent drama, the movies—or what you 
will. Under any other name, the box-office receipts would be 
just as large. The cinema is the tenth art, allied to the other 
arts in various degrees, and greater in its appeal than all of 
them. It embraces the young and the old, the rich and the 
poor, the strong and the weak—everyone, in fact, who possesses 
the price of admission, plus war tax. 

“The cinema has conquered the earth, and is now looking 
around for new locations to shoot. That is why I have come 
to Olympus. As a symbol of the cinema, I crave recognition. 
i desire to break into the snobbish Muse colony. 

“Tell me that you consent.” 

Apollo was a trifle disconcerted. 


” 











POLA NEGRI 


IN “ PASSION.” 


Germany. 

Our answer to this objection is that 
“ Passion” is a fine picture. 

Others say that it is full of anachro- 
nisms. 

Our answer to that objection is that 
“Passion” is a fine picture. 

Moreover, impartial bystander 
will agree that, thus far, we have all th: 
better of the argument. 


every 


The story of “ Passion” centers about 
the career of the colorful Mme. du Barry, 
who started life as a milliner’s assistant, 
became the favorite of Louis XV (known 
to musical comedy interior decorators as 
”), did much to inspire the 
French revolution and 
ultimately went to the guillotine with the 
cream of the aristocracy; thereby proving 


“Louie Kans 


widely famous 


that even the lowliest may climb to the 
top if they persevere. Du Barry is por- 
trayed with great dramatic force by Pola 
Negri, who is the only member of the 
otherwise Teutonic cast to receive any 
local publicity. There may be some doubt 
about the authenticity of her Polish ante- 
cedents, but there is no doubt about he: 
ability; she easily surpasses most of our 
home talent in the gentle art of vamping. The other players, 
in spite of their enforced anonymity, are uniformly excellent 
especially he who appears as the sinister Marquis de Choiseul 
“Passion” is far superior to the average of American films 
in every respect except photography and lighting, and the fact 
that it established a new attendance record at the huge Capito 
Theatre, in New York, would seem to indicate that our native 
producers are in for some lively competition from overseas. 


Redurg Tous on 


The Situation in Brief 


In all future issues of this department we shall publish a list 
of the more important current pictures, with brief comments, 
favorable or otherwise. The number of pictures included will 
depend entirely on the limitations of space. 

Robert E. Sherwood. 
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Charles Forbell WHAT MOST CITY FOLKS HAVE IN MIND WHEN THEY THINK OF OWNING A FARM. 








Mike 
Y friend is Irish, through and through; 
He’s fond of fun and fighting, 
And though he’s sentimental, too, 
His mood is often biting. 
He’s self-conceited as can be, 
And yet it’s fair to mention 
He never yet has bothered me 
With passionate contention. 
We walk abroad and take the air 
In every sort of weather, 
The simple joys of life to share, 
Content to be together. 


Religion, or the wars of clans? 
He seems oblivious of them; 
I know he hates the “ Black and Tans,” 
3ut deems himself above them. 
His flag? I must admit, alack! 
(Not that it greatly matters) 
I’ve seen him take a Union Jack 
And tear it into tatters. 
Of all the friends I have possessed 
No truer, braver, merrier 
Has ever met the acid test 
Than Mike, my Irish terrier—T. A. 
Daly, in New York Evening Post. 


Repartee —There had been a quarrel. 
“You’re no lidy,” remarked the party of 
the first part. “Ah!” replied the other. 
“Tf it wasn’t that I was a lidy, p’raps I’d 
be able to tell you wot kind of a lidy you 
ain't."—London Morning Post. 





‘ 


‘ABOVE ALL, DON’T GO OUT WITHOUT 


PERMISSION. 
you.” 

“OH, GRANDMA! 
WOLVES ANY MORE. 


THE WOLVES WILL EAT 


THERE AREN'T ANY 
IT'S AUTO BANDITS 


now.’ —Le Rire (Paris). 





Smile and the World Smiles With You 


Efficiency,— Mistress : 
under the carpet? 

Maid: Yes, mum! I sweep everything 
under the carpet—Kasper (Stockholm). 


Have you swept 


The Dawn of Reason — Small Boy: 
What’s the use of washing my hands be- 
fore I go to school, mother? I’m not one 
of those who are always raising them !— 
Cartoons. 


Terms of Peace—He (after the quar- 
rel): Come on, kiss me and let’s forget 
all about it. 

She: All right; but be careful not to 
disturb my rouge, and you'll have to buy 
me a new hat.—Sans Géne (Paris). 


Probably Both—“ Be careful of 
woman, Jim—she’s dangerous.” 

“What do you mean? Has she got a 
husband she doesn’t want or hasn’t she 
got one she does want?”—Pitt Panther. 


that 


Down to Earth —Professor: 
have just discovered a new star! 

His Spouse: As if you couldn’t spend 
your time better trying to discover me a 
cook!—-Le Journal Amusant (Paris). 


Felicia, I 


His Petition—“ Lord,” prayed the old 
colored brother, “don’t send more bless- 
ings than I can take care of, but when 
they git a good start, an’ act like they 
want to keep coming, don’t stop ’em!”— 
Atlanta Constitution. 


Home Brew—"I can’t understand why 
people don’t come to church now. War 
widows, at least, ought to come!” 

“No, it’s through this spiritualism. They 
prefer to stop at home and chatter with 


their departed husbands!”—Exlex (Co- 
penhagen). 
Classification —“ Bennie Beanborough 


says he is nobody’s fool.” 
“T know, but some one will get him 
yet.”"—Youngstown Telegram. 


The Point of View — Doctor: I 
just seen your husband. 
condition for his age. 

Frivolous Wife: Yes, doctor, but not 
for mine.—Le Journal Amusant (Paris). 


have 
He is in splendid 


Too Little Mustard—“ Why did Tom 
quit the photographer’s daughter after all 
these months?” 

“He says he’s been calling four times 
a week, and she hasn’t gotten half through 
the picture album yet.”—Brown Jug 
(Brown University). 





“ DOES YOUR UNION AUTHORIZE YOU TO 
; TO-NIGHT?” 

“WELL, YES, BUT ONLY TO SING OFF 
KEY.”—Le Journal Amusant (Paris). 


Business Is Business—Wife: Now, dear, 
here’s the doctor to see you. 

Merchant Prince (irascibly): Send him 
away and fetch the undertaker! You 
know I never deal with middlemen !-— 
Passing Show (London). 


Like His Father — “ W ot 
chile?” 

“ Nothin’, mammy.” 

“My, but you is gettin’ like yoh father.” 
—Boston Transcript. 


you doin’, 


A Holesale Business— Customer: But 
do you really refund the price of thes 
hose if they fail to prove holeproof? 

Salesman: My dear madam, we do 
every day!—New York World. 


Back for Another —“ You did me a 
favor ten years ago,” said the stranger, 
“and I have never forgotten it.” 

“Ah,” replied the good man with 
grateful expression on his face; “and yo 
have come back to repay me?” 

“Not exactly,” replied the stranger. 
“T’ve just got into town and need anothe 
favor, and I thought of you right away.” 
—Detroit Free Press. 


The Tramp de Luxe— Jones: Wha 
did you feed that tramp for? Why di 
you encourage him in his shiftlessness? 

Mrs. Jones: Well, he looked so cok 
and hungry in his silk shirt and low shoe 
I just couldn’t refuse him.—Kansas Cit 
Star. 


A Mind Reader —“ Are you Dr. Smith?” 
“No, but I know where we can get 
some.”—Arizona Phenix. 
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Dear Sir or Madam: 


are now at the beginning of a 
great new time in the world of men 
and business. 


Economy has come into its own. 


There is a tendency among men and 
women everywhere to check waste wherever 
it is found. 


Extravagance is no longer respectable. 
Neither among merchants nor the folks 
who buy from them. 


* * * 
Take the tire business, for instance. 


Suppose you had walked through the 
automobile section of any important city 
a few months ago and taken note of the 
things seen in the windows, in the racks 
and on the shelves of some of the tire shops. 


Tires and tubes of a dozen different makes. 
Treads of every conceivable design. A mixed 
and jumbled stock that was duplicated over 
and over again in the same 








We find him using his special knowledge 
and experience in selecting the best in all 
the tire-market and concentrating on these 


goods. 


* * * 


It remained for the United States 
Rubber Company to create a line of tires 
on which a dealer could concentrate and 
always be sure of meeting the tire re- 
quirements of every single motorist in his 
community. 


So that when a man comes into his store 
looking for a tire, he will always have 
the right kind of tire to give him—right 
as to size, right as to quality, and right 
for the amount of money he is going to 
charge him. 


A tire for every need and for every pocket- 
book. In five scientifically designed treads. 
In all sizes. 


So that he will not have to tie up his 
working capital in unneces- 








store. 


At the time people said 
these heavy and wasteful 
stocks were all a matter of 
demand and supply—and 
thought nothing more 


Waterbury. 








C. A. Templeton, Inc., Waterbury, Conn., 
sells more tires than any other local 
dealer — and more than many other 
dealers in cities three times bigger than 
He handles only United 
States Tires. Concentration did it. 


sary purchases. 


So that his expenses for 
bookkeeping, for storage, for 
depreciation, will be reduced 
to a minimum. 








So that he will always 








about it. 
Some said it was good for trade. 


And so it went on, until finally everybody 
—motorists and dealers alike—/found out they 
could not afford it. 


Where there is needless work, duplication 
of material, wasteful investment, a low stand- 
ard of service follows. The public suffers. 


* * * 
Now we find the alert tire-merchant select- 
ing and concentrating. 


We find him using his capital and his 
energy to the best purpose. 


We find him giving every ounce of both 
to the saving and service of his customer. 





have a plentiful assort- 
ment of fresh, high quality tires on hand. 


* * * 


Where will you give your trade? 

Will you give it to the man who sells every 
kind of tire; who lets price decide for you in- 
stead of value? Who shirks a real merchant’s 
responsibility and puts it up to you to pick a 
good one? 

No. You will go out of your way to find 
the dealer who sells one line of tires, who 
selects them because they are the dest and 
most economical, who backs them with all 
his strength and energy and reputation. 


In the light of these new times he is the 
real tire-merchant. 


UNITED STATES RUBBER COMPANY 








— 


=AUT SCISSORS 


Gone Begging 





Aut NULLUS 


Bootlegger’s Song 
’Twas the lack of the lucre that led me to 
liquor, 
And lost me my luck long before, 
But lack of the liquor has led all the quicker 
To luck and to lucre galore. 





Now viewing my purse again full, I re- 
hearse a 
Deep vow to be void of the vice; 
But vain is the vender of wine, and vice 
versa— 
A wain brings the vender his price. 
—New York Tribune. 


In the Vernacular 


“What is the Higgins’ family doing 
now?” asked Mrs. Jones of her neighbor. 
“The wife is writing poems that nobody 
will read, the daughter is painting Pictures 
that nobody will buy, the son is Writing 
plays that nobody will put on the stage, ang 
the husband is writing cheques that nobody 
will cash,” was the startling reply. 
—Tit-Bits, 





Malice Prepense 

“ Cook left, eh?” 

“Yes, she was too good. During the 
month she was with us my wife gained 
twenty pounds.” 

“Where is she now?” 

“My wife managed to work her off ona 
woman she detests.’”” —Boston Transcript, 


Cincinnati Catches Up 
Jones: I see Cincinnati men are going to 
keep their hats on in elevators herexfter, 
SmitH: Yes; Cincinnati is ambitious to 


Tue Cieric (very stout): What is your AN EXCELLENT MEASURE be just like New York. 


name, my child? 


* SIR, I HAVE NOT EATEN FOR TWO Days.” : —New York Herald. 


Tue Kip: M—Mary, sir. “SPLENDID, MY FRIEND, I CONGRATULATE 

Tue Cureric: That’s very interesting I, YOU. IF EVERYBODY HAD YOUR WILL POWER, “ Wuy is Mrs. Grabb so angry with you?” 
too, have a little Mary. THE COST OF LIVING WOULD UNDOUBTEDLY GO “Tt seems that the cook she lured away 

Tue Kip: That you ’ave—and no error. pown.”"—Le Journal Amusant (Paris). from me is not satisfactory.”’ 


—London Mail. 


—Boston Transcript. 
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“Almendares 
HAVANA 


Cuba’s Newest, Most Exclusive Hotel 








In the suburbs of Havana overlooking the 
ocean, close to Havana Country, and Yacht 
Clubs, the Grand Casino, Bathing Beach and 
Race Track. 


Modern in construction, yet romantic and 
artistic; patios, fountains, tropical gardens, 
marble floored tea and dancing pavilions, out 
of doors. Beautiful and luxurious dec- 
orations and furnishings. All the alluring 
atmosphere and color of the tropics; and the 
gay, fascinating life of Spain’s old capital in the new 
world. Cuisine and service of Metropolitan excellence. 
Direct wire with New York Stock Exchange by Men- 
doza & Company, Cuban members. 

Under the management of Henry Albert, formerly of 
The Homestead, Virginia Hot Springs, Va., and the 
Wardman Park Hotel, Washington. 

Opened Christmas Day, 1920. Now in the height ofits 
season. Open all the year. For reservations, address 


HOTEL ALMENDARES 
MARIANO, HAVANA, CUBA 




















issue to be affected. 


The foreign trade supplied from Lire’s London Office, Rolls House, Breams } 
ings, London, E. C, Canadian distributor, J. R. Tanguay, 386-388 St. James St 
Montreal, Canada. 

No contributions will be returned unless accompanied by stamped and addre 
envelope. Lire does not hold itself responsible for the loss or non-return of 4 
licited contributions, 

Notice of change of address should reach this office two weeks prior to the dat¢ 
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_ Rhymed Reviews 
body 

tures The Age of Innocence 


= (By Edith Wharton. D. Appleton & Co.) 
» an ’ 
body OME (fifty years ago (I vow 
This fellow Time’s a rapid marcher ) 
its, New York was Paradise enow 
To fine young men like Newland Archer. 


the [The town revered its Favored Few; 
ained And Social Rules, but rarely broken, 


Defined precisely Who was Who 
And what was Done and thought and 
ona spoken. 
pt, 
Our hero’s heart was pledged to May, 
ng to The pick of Gotham’s highborn daugh- 
er, te 


1s to [She had not set the wedding day 
When, back across the stormy waters, 


Id, 
a?” Her cousin, Countess Ellen, came, 
ae Abandoning her lord and master, 
' 9B A wicked count whose Polish name 
pt. In flowing rhyme would spell disaster. 
sams Bal While eyes are deep and blood is warm, 
an 5 What need to tell the novel-reader 
| add That Newland, May and Ellen form 
iiss The old, three-cornered trouble-breeder ? 
the date 
———= Yet all the surface flows serene, 
And May and Newland duly marry, 
And no one sins or makes a scene— 
So all your naughty hopes miscarry. 


These people walk a straight-walled road ; 


No surge of passion wholly blinds 
} them; 
The Code, the Code, the Sacred Code 


In every word and action binds them. 


And thus our Age of Innocence 
Is limned by one with brush unswerv- 
ing, 
A satirist with reverence 
For all that’s fine and worth preserving. 
Arthur Guiterman. 
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130 Kinds of 


Shaving Cream 


And tested them all—scientifically 


By V. K. CASSADY, B. S., M. S., Chief Chemist 


Six years ago we started out to make the 
supreme shaving cream. Long before, we had 
attained the finest toilet soap created. The secret 
lay in a perfect blend of palm and olive oils. 
Our chief idea was to apply that balmy blend to 
shaving. But there were, perhaps, a hundred 
shaving soaps, and each had its adherents. We 
tested many of them—found their virtues and 
their faults. And we started to reach new per- 
fection in each quality desired. 


18 months of experiment 

We knew soap making well—that’s evident. But 
it took 18 months to satisfy us on a shaving 
cream. 

In that time we made up and tested 130 kinds of 
soap. The tests embodied five shaving soap re- 
quirements. And we persisted until, step by step, 
in each of them we seemed to reach the limit. 


What we finally attained 


At last we attained a shaving cream whicl. 
showed these unique results: First, great econ- 
omy. The cream multiplies itself in lather 250 
times. Thus a bit of cream—just one-half inch 
—suffices for a shave. 


PALM 


OLIVE 


Second, quick efficiency. The oil on the beard 
is removed almost instantly. Within one minute 
the beard absorbs 15% of water. And that’s 
enough to soften a most stubborn beard. 


Third, lasting lather. It maintains its creamy 
fullness for ten minutes on the face. 


We had the rest. 
ideal lubrication. 
soothes the skin. 


The palm and olive oils form 
Their lather softens and 
So lotions are not needed. 


You will be surprised 


Now we offer you a shaving soap which millions 
have adopted. It is based on oils which for 
3,000 years have held supreme place for the 
face. And those oils are blended in a shaving 
cream which brings the results we state. 


You will be delighted with it. Whatever you 
seek, Palmolive Shaving Cream will exceed your 
expectations. Whatever you have used, this 
cream will surprise you. 


Send the coupon for a trial tube. Do us the 
kindness, and yourself the justice, cf learning 
what we have accomplished. 








Shaving 
Cream 











Simply insert your name and address and mail to 


eee eee eee see eee eee ee eee 


10 Shaves F REE 





Palmolive Company, Dept. 156, 
Milwaukee, U. S. A. 
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UR”. FOOLISH | 
CONTEMPO ARIES | 
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EGYPTIAN 


A Newcomer 
There is a pathetic touch of humor about 
a little red-shirted Italian workman digging 
in a street ditch near the Hippodrome the ; 


other day. <A policeman found him digging The Utmost in Cigarettes 


away at eight o'clock, after the red lanterns ; : a . 
had been hung and all the other workmen i Plain End or Cork Tip 


had departed. The policeman called to him 


and he stopped digging and looked up. It People of culture and refinement invariably 


was his second day in America and, being | PREFER Neities to any other cigarette 


so anxious to make good with his employer 








he had forgotten all about time. : ¢ 
From “ Bits of New York Life,” O 


in Atlanta Constitution i b | 
: = ses Mizodin Grade Turkish 
oa 
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Maple Grove Candies | . 2 bh | 
Gt Johnsbury, Vermont. | : 


— purest flavor from | _ 
Vermont’s famous maple | ~ 
orchards comes to you in 


these new and delightful The Modern Spirit The Tired Business Men 


sweets. The delicate maple fla- =" ss . oe ; . 
one ia ceeaied caliienianonnee. Two little boys who prided themselves on Just who are the tired business men 


the finest chocolate and fresh their courage were sitting over the nursery for whose benefit this entertainment was 
nuts. Every piece is anew sen- . . . ich i aon . . 59 

sation, different and refreshing. fire and discussing apparitions. ut,” said designed ! 

*shouldn’t you really “You'll find them out on the sidewalk,” 
be in a most awful funk if you did see a answered the manager. “ They’re the ticket 


RAAARAAAARARARARARARAARRARRRAR 





Neatly packed and delivered to one very confidentially, ‘ 
you by insured parcel post. ig : 


Get-Acquainted Pound ghost—a most evil-looking one, I mean?” speculators.” —Washington Star. 


Assortment of ie te pabis , et 
Maple Candies . Good gracious, no!” was the boastful re- 


ply “TI should just say, carelessly, in a 





Price lists of Candies, Maple ; : : Fs 
Sugar, Syrup and Maple Grove throaty voice, ‘Good evening, Devil, going 
Cream sent on request. strong? What?’” 





—london Morning Post 


Just in Time 


It was a small café and the customer 








erheard this from the waiter: 

“Don't throw that toast into the alley, 
chef. I gotta customer for a club sand- 
wich.”—Louisville Courier-Journal, 





With 


FALSE TEETH 
Dr. Wernet’s 


Powder 


9 ° 
KEEPS THEM TIGHT Then It’s Genuine 
ff your false teeth trouble, consult your 


dentist. For instant aid use Dr. Wernet’s. : = ——— | Unless you see the name “Bayer” 
At best Drag tr Department Stores: 3c. SS == nelan on tablets, you are not getting gen- 

or write direct to 5 = : . = ! . sos ° ‘ : 
Wernet Dental Mfg. Co., 114 Beekman St., N.Y. := Ss) fy SAL heal bh uine Aspirin prescribed by physi 


cians for 21 years and proved safe 
WHAT IS UNITARIANISM? : by millions. Always say “Bayer.” 


Unitarian Literature sent free. Address Mrs. Newman, ARNOLD BENNETT AS CARICATURED BY The , Aspirin is the trade mark of Bayer Mant 
406 Lexington St., Auburndale, Mass. World (London). * facture of Monoaceticacidester of Salicylicacid. 
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YOU MAY NOT REALIZE IT 

















BUT THIS IS WHAT OCCURS 
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WHEN IT HAPPENS. 


The Wonder of It All! 


flung herself upon her bed, her heart dull with despair. 
y was he so cruel, so deaf to her pleading? Only an 
fore she had stood before him begging—yes, begging— 
ome to her. Oh, the shame of it! And she needed him 
h. The children ’ 

vy? He had none! She could still see the cruel 
n his face. He was deaf to her pleas, blind to her 
beauty. Oh, why had she ever put herself in his power? 


lenly the sharp ring of the bell arrested the thoughts 


rged through her tortured brain. A wild hope flamed in 
irt. Dare she hope that he had come? 
ran to the door and paused a moment. Would she open 


n the dawn of a new happiness? . . . Suddenly she 


open. He had come! 


ell, lady, I’m ready to fix that bathtub,” said the plumber. 











The Ex-Soldier 
The Busy Man 
The Thoughtful VWWoman 


Enjoy 


THE LIVING AGE 


Through Its Pages They Follow the World’s 
Affairs Week by Week 


Easily—Quickly—Reliably 
In Size—It Can Be Slipped Into the Coat Pocket 
In Scope—lIt Encircles the Globe 


The Ex-Soldier Keeps Ever Fresh 
His Knowledge of European Affairs 


The Busy Man Learns Quickly Each Week 
Events of International Importance in All Countries 


The Living Age publishes whole, live, gripping 
accounts of actual conditions in other countries— 
not mere extracts and allusions. These articles are 
written by citizens of those countries—they are not 
the opinions of American travelers. An additional 
note of interest is contributed, occasionally, by the 
publication of European and Oriental views on 
America. These kaleidoscopic pen-portraits are 
peculiarly illuminating and thought-provoking. 


Many pages also are devoted to Life, Letters, and 
the Arts, keeping one abreast of the world’s ad- 
vance in these fields. 


Under the Same Management as The Atlantic Monthly 


SPECIAL OFFER 


Two or More Subscriptions on Same Order— 
$5.00 Each, per Year 


(Sample Copy Sent Free on Request) 


Regular Rate 
$1.50—3 Months $3.00—6 Months $6.00—One Year 
Foreign Postage $1.50 per Year Extra, Canadian 50c. 


THE LIVING AGE COMPANY, 
8 Arlington Street, Boston, 17, Mass. 


Gentlemen: Enclosed find* $ — subscriptions, for term of 


.(Issued each Saturday ) 


* Foreign Postage $1.50 per Year Extra, Canadian 50c. 























When the Rattlesnake St 





Get the Drop — When you sent me up for fom 

years, you called me a rattle- 

on that Cough “| jterarv snake. Maybe I am one—any- 

Deans Menthol ated Cough Drops make life worth liv- y how, you hear me rattling now. 


ing. Just the necessary menthol to. make breathing > vas literary. She did not deny One year after I got to the pen, 
easy. There is no ingredient so generally used by HI was litera y 2 ’ my daughter died of—well, they 
nose and throat specialists as menthol. Deans areas it. After years of well-bred effort oat & te soverty ond the die 
carefully compounded as aprescription. Instant relief i é s osm 
from irritation and coughing. she had attained the market. She was rere, ong ae axe got a ' 

- <i +o. ter, Judge, an m going to make youl 
Deans is the first mentholated cough drop. Sure, safe invited to tell the local Thursday Club augh ; 
and very pleasant. Keep a box in pocket or handbag. || ; eee how it feels to lose one. I’m free now, and I, 
Sold everywhere. about it. Then other clubs invited her. I've turned to rattlesnake all right. Look out w 
Her success became a tradition: The so- I strike. Yours een 
. : pe ~ ATTLESNAR 
ciety editor of the Willowhurst Gazette . R ‘ 
habitually referred to her as “one of our This is the beginning of one 


leading women writers.” She organized a of the stories by 

Penwomen’s Guild and cultivated prestige. O H E. N RY 
Then a persistent questioner came to ° 

town. (Persistent questioners should be 274 Short Stories—One Long Novel 


abolished. ) Like the Caliph of ancient Bagdad was ©. Henn 
“ Was . a a has explored the byways of colorful New York. kk 
What does she write! Fiction ; walked the water-front, dropped into strange eating y 
Drama? Poetry? Perhaps vers libre, on the Bowery; he has sat for hours, disguised as at 
- : on a park bench, waiting for the adventure aroun 
then? the questioner charitably added. corner. And he always found it. The city was his 


Nobody knew and it gave him tribute of rich store of material, uni 


eet inspiration and the key to that inner life which te 
At last, openly challenged, she indig- to most of us a sealed book. 
nantly produced a copy of her works. F R E. E. oe Oppenhe 


She had won the third prize—two dol- ‘olumes 


Circular lars and fifty cents—in the Everylady’s 
upon Seven splendid volumes, packed full of m ystery and 


Monthly contest for a seventy-five word venture, love and intrigue. Here are some of th 
ALL DUNHILL PIPES BEAR THE ROUND letter on “What would you do if you By a gy Pe 
WHITE SPOT AND ARE STAMPED . ’ te : of the world. Here are seven stories 
found another woman’s hairpin in your and counterplot, seven gripping, thrilling 
SNHig hushend’s “ket?” that will keep you entranced from the 
9 < 1usbands pocket: .4 word to the very last. 
LONDON oe 8 WwW poner it be in the lonely wastes of 
° out rican veldt—the vague mystery 
M. M. Importing Co. TUT ! = London fog—out on the South American 


| 
\\\ i Nh WH ; 
1\\\\) pas—or amid the gay midnight foll 
6 East 45th St. N. Y. \ WANA i nM WA Ul i Café Montmartre in Paris, Oppenhein 
SOLE AGENTS IN THE U. S. 1\ \i\ has a thrilling, gripping story to tell. 


He makes them so real that you & 





























everything about you in the joy of them 
lets you into secrets that take your } 
away. He shows you the real inner wor 


OF BRAINS {11 NAW ie ee 4 of European diplomacy. He holds yo 
HH | PFs thralled with the romance, the mystery d 

IGARS WN i\| tale right up to the very last word. 
WATT A “aa. | Your Last Chance to G 


“MADE AT KEY WEST — WA |  errL,..2y 
11] is is the last edition of E. Phillips‘ 
heim we can get at the special price whic 


1\| {iI} Hi [4 mits of our giving them free with O. ls 

HH Semee. | When this one edition is gone (and ther 
HH] | 3 = comparatively few sets 
Wi] Wi} 1! | | 


left) you will be able # 





Parties enrolling now. Moderate prices. 
Most interesting routes. Great success 1920. 


TEMPLE TOURS isn't" 


| 

E. Phillips Oppenheim's 
derful stories only at theit 

|| alll | ular price of $1.75 orm 

| MANET . volume, 





Now, while you cat,! 
O. Henry at the low pret 


— - Pf) iiovac. Wh) ; ATTN LAT | ; hillips. Oppenheim 
2 a Fy ese SP. 1} ~ WATT iN} vor = : q Never again can we sit 

# Lae Hh | . WPLAGHVERUUHEY Tt} such a chance. Don't 
i ms‘ : Nh c a. Cut the Coupon. Sendit 
ihe ] bai Review of Review 


ALL SIZES MOTORS AND GENERATORS uP “TO 5 H. de: 1}| : 30 Irving Place, New 


Lecensentatesteh Gtutuch ead ad the world Write for bargain catalog } } ‘| yee bonw Anny on natn oe SS 
SaMcASor"” CHAS. H. JOHNSTON - BOX 31- WEST END PITTSBURGH, PA. THT }| 30 Irving Place, New York City. 


Send me on approval, woo paid by you, O. Henry's wor':s in 2 
| | | bound in green silk cloth, wit id tops. Also the —_ et rr 
| . | iit Oppenheim bound in cloth. i 1 keep the books, I will remit 
For repairing China, Glassware, lard Coes USE, Meerschaum. Vases, | | HiT days, and then §2.00 a month for 14 months for the O. Henry st¢ 
Tipping Billiard Cues U | Witty keep the 7 volumes of E. Phillips Oppenheim FREE. Otherwise 1¥ 
: in 10 days, return both sets at your expense 














“LEST WE FORGET” 
SMYTHE, THE MOVIE FAN, LEFT HIS WIDOW Occupation ....... : 


7 A PERFECTLY GOOD FILM OF HIMSELF DOING The more sumptuous three-quarter Keratol binding of O. Henry 0% 
Major’s Rubber and Leather Cements All good. FAMILIAR ACTS IN FAMILIAR SURROUNDINGS. few cents more a volume and has proved a favorite. For a s#t of! 
At dealers. | lanusious b's binding, change the terms to §2,00 in 5 days, and the 
MAJOR MFG. CO., N. Y. C. Established 1876 PETER J. CAREY & SONS, INC. PRINTERS month for 12 months- 
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© 1920, Simmons Company 


Sleeping Soundly All Night—Every Night 


LEEPING like a baby,” is easier than perhaps you 


think. In place of your rattling, old-style iron bed 


or creaky wooden bed—get a Simmons Bed: steady, 


The ‘‘Florentine’’ 
Design 1813—in Twin Pair 


Antique Italian in spirit, charmingly adapted to P i 
: ‘ . " - ee-"€2 < ‘ > OTeS — el » i -an ag- 
the highest thought in bedroom furnishing today. repose und th at S the greatest h Pp JOU can BNaE 


noiseless, built for sleep. 
a a , ; 
You'll find your nerves relax, your muscles in 


: ; ine to deep, restful sleep. 
Note the Simmons Corner Locks—firm, "2 p 
Seussquane, auleaiess. In every room shared by two persons, Twin Beds, 
The Sguare Steel Tubing—an exclusive by all means! One sleeper does not disturb the other, or communi- 
Simmons Specialt samle:s and smooth, = ° : 
padres terreberuan cate colds or other infections. 
And the charming Period design—enam- . : : - 
eled in the accepted decorative colors. Now, if your dealer cannot show you these fine Simmons Beds, 
Specially pleasing in Twin Pair. you need only write to us. We will see that they are shown to you 
” —Simmons Metal Beds, Cribs, Day Beds; and Simmons Springs, 
i in every way worthy to go with Simmons Beds. 
* * * 
Free Booklets on Sleep!—W rite us for “What Leading Medical Journals and Health Maga- 
zines Say about Separate Beds and Sound Sleep” and “Yours for a Perfect Night's Rest.” 
SIMMONS COMPANY 


NEW YORK ATLANTA CHICAGO KENOSHA SAN FRANCISCO MONTREAL 
(Executive Offices: Kenosha, Wis.) 


SIMMONS BEDS 


Built for Sleep 





and at the two great 
Automobile Shows 


cA fact: 
During the big New York show in 
the Grand Central Palace last year, a 


well as at Chicago’s show at the 
Coliseum, more Fatimas were smoked 
than any other cigarette. 


FATIMA 


CIGARETTES 


These two great events attract 
motorists from every section of the 
country. 

Hence this preference for Fatima is 
more than usually significant. It clearly 
shows that in cigarettes, as in everything 
else, the style has changed. Formerly 
expensive, fancy-boxed cigarettes were 
“all the go.” Today Fatima with its in- 
expensive paper package is everywhere 
the accepted standard of good taste. 

Why? Because men have come to 
recognize that Fatima gives better value 
both in the quality of its tobaccos and 
the skill with which they are blended. 
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